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Christian intentions towards her virtuous and honourable daugh-
ter. No angel's visit could have charmed the good lady more
than these glad tidings. She now saw ripening before her the fruit
of her prudent scheme, and the fulfilment of her hope again to
emerge from her present poverty into her former abundance; she
blessed the good thought of moving from the crooked alley, and
in the first ebullition of her joy, as a thousand gay ideas were
ranking themselves up within her soul, she also thought of neigh-
bour Franz, who had given occasion to it. Though Franz was not
exactly her bosom-youth, she silently resolved to gladden him, as
the accidental instrument of her rising star, with some secret gift
or other, and by this means likewise recompense his well-intended
flax-dealing.

In the maternal heart the marriage-articles were as good as
signed; but decorum did not permit these rash proceedings in a
matter of such moment. She therefore let the motion lie ad
referendum, to be considered by her daughter and herself; and
appointed a term of eight days, after which " she hoped she should
have it in her power to give the much-respected suitor a reply that
would satisfy him;" all which, as the common manner of proceed-
ing, he took in good part, and with his usual civilities withdrew.
No sooner had he turned his back, than spinning-wheel and reel,
swingling-stake and hatchel, without regard being paid to their
faithful services, and without accusation being lodged against them,
were consigned, like some luckless Parliament of Paris, to dis-
grace, and dismissed as useless implements into the lumber-room,
On returning from mass, Meta was astonished at the sudden cata-
strophe which had occurred in the apartment; it was all decked
. out as on one of the three high Festivals of the year. She could
not understand how her thrifty mother, on a work-day, had so
neglectfully put her active hand in her bosom; but before she had
time to question the kindly- smiling dame concerning this reform
in household affairs, she was favoured by the latter with an expla-
nation of the riddle. Persuasion rested on Brigitta's tongue; and
there flowed from her lips a stream of female eloquence, depicting
the offered happiness in the liveliest hues which her imagination
could lay on. She expected from the chaste Meta the blush of
soft virgin bashfulness, which announces the novitiate in love;
and then a full resignation of herself to the maternal will. For
of old, in proposals of marriage, daughters were situated as our
princesses are still; they were not asked about their inclination,
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